GENEVA

thank you, Senora, for your comprehension of it.

BATTLER [distressed by the narrative] I cannot bear
this. Order that woman not to kill herself.

BBDE. No. If she has a Roman soul, who dares for-
bid her?

JUDGE. My authority does not go so far, Mr Bat-
tler,

BATTLER. Your authority goes as far as you dare
push it and as far as it is obeyed. What authority have
I? What authority has Bardo? What authority has
any leader? We command and are obeyed: that is all.

BBDE. That is true, Signor judge. Authority is a
sort of genius: either you have it or you have not.
Either you are
obeyed or torn to
pieces. But in
some souls and on
some points there
is an authority
higher than any
other. Of such is
the Roman soul;
and this is one of
the points on
which the Roman
soul stands firm.
The woman's
life is in her own
hands.

BATTLER.      No:

I tell you I cannot
bear  it*     Forbid

